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AT THE HORSE SHOW 


SHE: ‘** Get a divorce?) Why, it has taken me five years to get accustomed to my present husband, 
and life is too short to get accustomed to another.”’ 
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Captain Charles J. laine 
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THE HORSE SHOW 


S Hrine of Godolphin and temple of pedigree ! 

. Fane of the steed of the truly high-bred degree ! 
Lo! how the throngs of the ultra-respectable 
Flock through thy portals in raiment delectable. 
Specimen rows of our very best residents, 
Flabby old beaus and inflated bank presidents ; 
Pailor-made girls from the smartest Society, 
Dandies and dudes in unending variety ; 
Upper-ten dowagers full of urbanity, 

Horsey young swells with a dash of profanity — 
Singing the song of the minor beatitudes 

Found infthe horse’s Society attitudes. 


Hymn of the hippocrats! How the proud anthem hums 

Up trom the sea of high hats and chrysanthemums ! 

Lauding the beauties of Anglican stabledom, 

Swelling with joy as the drivers, all labelled, come 

Phroned upen “ tilburies,” gigs, and Whitechapel carts— 

Jove! what a vision of glorified applecarts! 

Four-in-hand whips, with big horns tor amusing them, 

langled-up tandems, with posts for confusing them ; 

Hopping high jumpers in teats of agility, 

Evergreen hunters with nervous debility — 

Such are the joys which delight us excitedly : 

Show of the Swells, we applaud thee delightedly ! 
Charles E. Carryl. 


ONLY ONE SUMMER 


6 He summer,” he said softly, as the first 
breath of the evening breeze came to- 


wards them, * is dying. What a delightful 
summer it has been !”’ . 

“ Yes,” she replied, looking out over the water 
wistfully, ‘¢it has been—a dream—and like all 
dreams, it must die. It is a pity, a great pity.” 

They were walking by the shores of a sunset 
sea. The golden ball in the west was throwing 
streaks of salmon-hued splendor over the wavetops, 
and along the horizon was the veil-like haze that 
told of the coming of twilight. 

They came to a ledge of rock that jutted out 


over the water. Below them was the sea, behind 


them the towering cliff, stern in its stony impas- 
siveness. 

“ Let us sit down,” he said, “‘and watch the 
day as itdies. As this day dies, so dies the sum- 
mer. We can look on and mourn.” He took 
off his hat and bared his forehead to the sea breeze. 
He was a handsome man when he smiled; at 
other times his eyes were too fierce and his mouth a 
little too cruel to make for real beauty; but he 
was always interesting. 

As for her, by the perfect nonchalance with 
which she watched him spread his topcoat as a seat 
for her, by the pretty posing air with which she 
allowed herself to sink to a sitting posture, by the 
picturesque manner in which her ankle showed just 
enough and not an atom more, and by the clinging 
graciousness of her gown and gloves, one could at 
once detect the girl of the end of the century. 
You knew that she was one who at dinner would 
say only the cleverest of things, who would look 
superb in a box at the theatre, and talk with 
equal weariness of Kipling or polo. A marrying 
man, had he wanted to get into Society, would have 
said, looking at this girl, that she could make a 
McAllister out of a backwoodsman. 

“Do you remember,” he went on presently, 
“the day we went for a sail in the Carmencita 
It turned to just such an evening as this. Th 
sea was streaked with salmon color, the gulls 
dipped behind the white caps; the sun hung red 
and sullen. You were singing something ot 
Schumann's, and [ had the old guitar. As the 
twilight came and passed, and the stars came out 
there was nothing left but voices and the red light: 
The others left us, and we talked 
Do you remem 


of cigars. 
alone, we two, of many things. 
ber ?”’ 

“‘ Very clearly,” she said. ‘It might have bee! 
yesterday. It was a perfect day, a perfect even- 


° ” 
Ing. 








































— ee A - ee 





POPS A, ~~ — - - —_— 


HELEN: MAITLAND ABRASTRONG: 





ALMOST THE SAME 


SHE (wistfully, after a fortnignt’s engagement): ‘‘Ir I could only feel sure that I am the only girl ye 
I should be pertectly happy.” 
HE (reassuringly): ** At any rate, darling, you are the only girl who ever loved me.” 


ever love 
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** You see, Miss B——, it you marry an American girl you won't be the first man who has kissed 


her, and if you marry a French one you may be sure you won't be the last.”’ 


“ But now it is come to an end. ‘There can be 
no more walks on the cliffs; no more talks under 
the stars and over the sea. All the garden parties, 
the lawn tennis, the coaching trips, the summernight 
dances—they are all in the past. “To-morrow we 
ro—townwards. The great maelstrom will en- 
ulf us again; the summer will be forgotten.” 

“No,” she interposed softly, ‘ not forgotten. 
Surely you could not forget ? ” 

He sighed. ‘I hope not—oh, I hope not! 
But one does so many things that one thought im- 
possible! — Still, I do not think I could forget. 
Besides—heigho !—why do I grumble? Are there 
not other summers?’ And I shall see you in 
town, shall I not?” 

“No, I think not.” She held out one gloved 
hand and put it on his arm. ‘ You see,” she went 
on, “this summer has been so perfect that I refuse 
to spoil it. If you see me again you might want 
to—marry me. Am I not right?” 

He bowed politely. He dusted some chalk 
marks from his russets. ‘ You are right,” he 
said, *¢ as always.” 

“Very well. Let us suppose us married. In 
a few months each would be unutterably weary— 
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oh, do not protest. It is true, 
sadly true. We would learn all 
those little weaknesses that we 


have concealed so prettily here, 
this summer, by the sea. Picture 
to yourself a return here next 
summer, married! Prose _ for 
poetry ; the real for the romantic! 
What a horrible fancy!” She 
shuddered. 

The sun had dipped to the 
horizon. He took her jacket and 
placed it over her shoulders ten- 
derly. ‘ You make it seem very 
dreadful,”’ he assented. 

“J am not painting it strongly 
enough,” she declared. ‘ It may 
be worse than that. Think of 
coming here again and—remem- 
bering !” 

“ But,” he said, brightening, 
“you might refuse me.” 

“Would that sweeten the re- 
membrance of this summer ? ” 

He mused. “No,” was his 
answer after a while; “no, it 
would not.” 

“Then you agree with me, do 
you not, that it is much better to 
leave the question unasked, un- 
answered; to remember only a 
perfect summer and a delightful 
might-have-been—a_ might-have- 
been without regrets; to flatter 
oneself always, all through life, 
that had one chosen this path both would have 
been glad to walk it; to have, in fact, a memory 
sweet, untainted by bitterness ?”’ 

“ Yes,”’ he acquiesced, “I agree with you. 
That is the better way. Come, the breeze is ris- 
ing and the sun has sunk. They will be waiting 
for us.” 

The salmon sea had turned gray and cold, the 
horizon was angry with its red haze and the waves 
hissed cruelly. 

The summer was dead. 


J. Percival Pollard. 


ONE REPLACES THE OTHER 


Miss MANHATTAN (maliciously) : “ You must 
miss the dear old London fogs very much.” 

Lorp TurrFnutt (loftily): “Ido. But I am 
partially compensated by your charming New 
York mud.” 


OF COURSE 


Jess: ** What is your idea of a model hus- 
band ?” 


Bess: ** One that can be modeled.” 









































Ah, she was my affinity But when I reached the city 
When I was down at home, I found two others there ; 

My Heaven-sent divinity, And elsewhere, more’s the pity, 
From whom I'd never roam, W here’er I chanced to fare. 


And so I’m fast deciding—- 
(Despite what poets sing) 
Affinity deriding, 
That propinquity’s the thing. 
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rHERE WOULD BE FEWER MATRIMONIAL MISTAKES 
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Miss CARKUTHERS: ** Has Van Puyk an English accent? ”’ 
Mr. Watre: ** Yes; so much of an accentthat I wonder how he ever got by the custom house officers,’ 


HER SUCCESSFUL RIVAL 
EXTRACTS FROM A DIARY 


‘ Eptember 16th.—Called on my dearest Mabel 
to-night. Dear little girl seems to care for 
me and I—ah, there’s little need to write 

about that. Confound this lonely room! I wish 
I had a little more money. By Jove! I believe 
some time I’ll chance it on what | have. 

Met Jack. Somebody’s promised him a dog. 

September 17th. —Just sent Mabel box of flow- 

ers. Hope they’re pretty enough to suit the dain- 
tiest taste on earth. Jack has just gone. Got the 
dog. Some kind of terrier. Always get terriers 
Nervous dog. Walked around and 


f=) 


mixed up. 
smelled of things. Jack called it by name a hun- 
dred times; it answered twice. Odd that a man 
should burden himself with an unnecessary care in 
these times. 

September 1gth.—Just home from Mabel’s 
She is the dearest, sweetest, most lovable little 
woman that ever an unworthy man dreamed about. 
Oh, if I had only a little more money or a little 
more nerve ! 

September 21st.—Jack has just been here with 
his d dog. Beast chewed up my de Maupas- 
sant. Ruined. Helped Jack beat her. Dog has 
no longer the entrée of my rooms. 

September 28th.— Mabel has been away for a 
week and has still a week to stay. Time has gone 
lame. Have received a couple of dear letters from 
her. 

September 2gth.—Dropped in to see Jack. 
Dog’s away having ears cut. Bull terrier. Bull 
terriers have ears cut; fox terriers tails. Any 
kind I had would have its throat cut. Jack misses 
it, though. Dear Mabel! 





October 5th.—Mabel is to stay away two weeks 
more. Heaven help me! Jack dropped in for 
ten minutes. “Talked dog nine minutes. 

October 6th.—Another sweet letter from Ma- 
bel. Wrote twenty pages in reply. Saw Jack 
and his dog. Dog’s ears raw on edge. Wiped 
blood on my trousers. Sorry for the poor brute, 
though. So game and plucky. 

October 13th.—Several letters from Mabel; 
sent rather shorter replies, although no one ond 
guess how welcome her letters are. Have seen 
Jack’s dog several times recently. Ears nearly 
well now. It seems to have some intelligence. 

October 19th.—Mabel due home in a week 
now. Shall be delighted to see her and wrote telling 
Hope she won’t think it was meant to be 
winding up letter. 

October 22d.—Met Jack walking with the dog. 
Gad, but it’s a well set up little pup. Tots along 
ak its nose in the air and its ears cocked, show- 
ing blood and breeding in every muscle and every 
action. Too bad that good blood makes so much 
more difference in horses and dogs than in men 
and women. Mabel didn’t answer my last. But 
then she couldn’t very well. Jack was unusually 
well dressed to-day. 

November 5th.—Just welcomed Mabel home. 
Delightful call. Think I won’t ask her just yet, 
though. 

November 6th.—Been to Jack’s. 
in a new dressing gown and fancy slippers. Spent 
most of the time playing with the dog. Seems 
fond of Jack, but recognized me as soon as I 

came in. Jumped on me and was glad I’d come. 

Guess Ill buy a dog. By jove! I "believe Jack’s 
increasing tone is due to the dog. Tying to live 
uD to it. 


her so. 


Found him 



























































HORSE SHOW INCIDENTS 








November 
heard Jack is going there quite frequently. Met 
him to-day with the dog. 


street. 

November 13th.—Called on Mabel. She ad- 
mitted that Jack had been there a good deal lately. 
Didn’t like his dog. ‘That’s like awoman. Gad ! 
[ wish I owned that dog. 
18th.— Have met Jack and Belle 
every day this week. I wear a long frock coat 
when I walk with her. Feed the dog crackers 
when Jack can’t see. He won’t let anybody feed 
her but himself. Dog’s very fond of me. 

November 21st.—Been to Jack’s. Sometimes 
I think Belle prefers me to him; but I don’t 
know. Nothing female can help flirting. If | 
could buy that dog now—but no hope, I am 
afraid. 

November 23d.—Believe Jack is getting seri- 
ously fond of Voabe ], What the devil he wanted 
to do that for when he knew she was my girl, I 
don’t see! Been to see him to-night. Belle went 
crazy when I came in. Heard her cry when | 
left. [ll have that dog, by gad | 

November 28th.—Oftered Jack a hundred for 
Belle. Big row. Called at Mabel Brown’s. 


about —- to. talk 


November 


Too blue much—dead 
slow. 
November 
found him! Couldn’t stay away from Belle. 
November 30th.—Jack was here to-night, and 
He began to talk about Mabel 


29th—Apologized to 


there was ascene. 


and I called him down. He got mad, but I re- 


minded him that it wasn’t a pretty thing to try and 
cut under a friend in a matter of that kind. Said 


how sorry he was that such a thing should come 


between us, but I told him not to bother. Shall 
not recognize him again. 

December 1oth.—Have called three times on 
Mabel. 


Saturday. 


‘Twenty for flowers. 
I°ll block his game there. 


VOGUE 


11th.—Been to see Mabel. Have 


He calls it Belle. She 
won't speak to any of the dogs we meet in the 


Jack—con- 


‘Theatre date next 





December 16th.—Saw Belle on the Avenue, 
but Jack wouldn’t let go the leash. Poor dog 
nearly broke her neck pulling at it, and then Jack 
beat her. I’ll thrash that cad ! 

December 18th.—Met Jack at Brown’s. He 
wasn’t in the running. He left at half-past 
eleven. I left shortly after. Met him outside. 
He said he wanted to see me. Told him if he 
wanted a row I was ready. Said he didn’t. Said 
he’d come next night to my place. 

December 19th.—Poor Jack has just left. He 
told me all about himself and I have promised to 
give herup. He was right in saying that a woman 
should not break up such a friendship as ours. 
Still, 1 do not claim any very great credit for 
my sacrifice, though it was a great sacrifice. 
Yes, he certainly loves her more than I do, 
and he ought to have her. Ah, well, for me it 
was not to be, and I sincerely hope that he may 
win her love and that they may be happy to- 
gether. 

Jack has given me his dog! 

Layton Brewer. 





A GAME FISH 


Brssik: ** What is old lady Opdyke up to now? 
leigh for a son-in-law ? 

CONSTANCE: ‘* No, dear 
him now,”’ 





















































Trying to hook young Rich- 


She hooked him last summer, She’s trying to land 
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ALARMING AT HIS TIME OF LIFE 


ELDERLY FIANCE: ‘* LI hope you are not impressed by the silly sentimentalists who hold that because you've been married 
once you ought not to marry again.”’ 

PRETTY Wipow: ‘* Don t let that worry you, dear I've no such prejudice. My own dear mother was married three time 
and I only hope that in all things I may follow her example.”’ 
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Ot so many years ago there was a game 
called gossip, which, for a time, had 

a great run. It was comparatively 
and could be played ‘by any number of 
The game consisted of the players 

in a semicircle. The chosen leader 
ered in the ear of the person a sentence 
some one who was present. This sen- 
was whispered to each person in turn, 


epeating was allowed in case the meaning 
iot clear, and the last of the party stated 


what he or she had heard. The origi- 
ntence was then compared with it, and 
itrast always evoked shouts of laughter. 
‘ame itself went out of date for a while 
ww Society itself is evidently playing it 
much enlarged scale. The reports of 
ements and rumors of scandals which are 
whispered from one to another would 
ibtedly, when sifted down, be found to 
‘ee with facts. A well-known Society 
n who is noted for her unbridled tongue, 


tly took to task a Society editor for the 


ation of a scandal for which she 
pted to hold him responsible. The 
replied that when people all along 


vue Avenue (Newport) fairly shouted 


one housetop to another the most 
iding statements about their neigh- 
it was not to be wondered at that occa- 


lly a few of the overheard remarks found 





way into print. 


lay night of last week was made gay by 
nual dance at Tuxedo, and by Mr Robert 
rgous’s dinner for Baron Eckhardstein. 
Tuxedo dance was very successful and 
cturesque club-house was most tastefully 
ited. It would be difficult to find a bet- 
ranged place for any entertainment of 
nd, and better still, it is a most becoming 
The pretty women who were 
it never looked better, and their smart 

showed to great advantage. The 
mn, led by Mr. Walker Breese-Smith, was 


oom, 





a spirited affair, with odd favors which were 
more peculiar than beautiful. ‘There was an 
utter absence of formality; every woman 
seemed to know everybody else, and whatever 
may have been the innermost thoughts, and 
whatever may be the future comments, for the 
time being, there was a most idyllic state of 
kindly feeling. 

Mrs. Grenville Kane, Mrs. Richard Morti- 
mer and Mrs. J. Kennedy Tod looked uncom- 
monly well. 


Delmoni¢o’s on Friday evening presented 
for the first time in many a long day quite a 
brilliant picture and the season of °93-94 was 
well ushered in. The occasion for the bril- 
liant appearance was the dinner given by Mr. 
Robert L. Hargous in honor of Baron Eck- 
hardstein, who sailed for Europe the next day. 
The decorations of the entire suite of rooms 
were most beautiful and the scene when the 
thirty guests were seated at the immense oval 
table was extremely beautiful. The bank of 
flowers which encircled the entire table was a 
novel design, but it is somewhat doubtful if it 
will become popular. 

Mrs. Duncan Elliot was the hostess of the 
evening ; among the guests were Mr. and Mrs. 
E. C. Potter, Mr. and Mrs. Carley Have- 
meyer, Mr. John Furman, Mr. and Mrs. James 
Waterbury and Mr. and Mrs. Fernando Yz- 
naga. 


None of the débutantes have as yet made 
their formal début, but it will not be very 
long now before they will, one and all, be very 
much en évidence. There are quite a num- 
ber of pretty girls, although as yet no particu- 
lar one has been singled out as being a beauty. 
It is universally conceded now that there are 
many more things necessary in these fin-de- 
siécle days to make a girl a belle than the pos- 
session of mere beauty, and a plain girl (as 
they say, “ bien lancée,’’) may have a far bet- 


I 


ter time than a real beauty, who must take her 
chances with half a score of others. Miss 
Helen Gallatin, the daughter of Mrs. James 
Gallatin, who will make her début at a recep- 
tion early in December, will probably be one of 
the most prominent of the débutantes, as her 
family on both sides has always been well 
known in Society. Miss Gerry, the daughter 
of Mr. and Mrs. Eldridge Gerry, is also to 
make her début very soon, and she also will 
be one of the girls whose chances of having a 
good time are very strong. 


‘ 

The recently announced engagement of 
Miss Juliet Morgan, the daughter of Mr. and 
Mrs. Pierpont Morgan, to Mr. William 
Pierson Hamilton has brought out most hearty 
congratulations for the young people. Miss 
Morgan is one of the most attractive girls in 
Society. She is a tall, handsome brunette, 
with most gracious manners, whose aim in lite 
is far beyond the ordinary routine of a mere 
Society girl, for she has interested herself in 
charities of all kinds, while taking a keen inter- 
est in all the fun and pleasure incidental to her 
position in life. 


The sale of boxes for the Horse Show is 
decided to have been quite satisfactory, at 
least, so report says. The prices brought were 
not nearly so exorbitant as last year, which 
was certainly satisfactory to the buyers, but 
why it should have been satisfactory to the 
Association ordinary mortals cannot tell. 
However, there is a tremendous demand for 
seats, and as the relief from financial depression 
has set in most opportunely, there is every 
probability that next week will be the gayest 
New York has seen for many weary months. 
And with only a long enough pause to take 
breath before the opera ushers in the season, 
there will be a tremendous rush of gaiety until 
Ash Wednesday—very early this winter—will 
bring comparative rest. 






























































PARIS 


(From Our Own Correspondent) 


oe Chateau of Mouchy, where I spent 

a day last week, presents a striking 
contrast to that of Brissac, being of 
the Renaissance style of architecture, and 
having been restored by the celebrated archi- 
tect, Viollet Le Duc, at the time of the mar- 
riage of the present Duke to Princess Anna 
Murat, who, as is well known, was born in New 
Jersey, and to this day speaks French with an 
American accent. ‘The interior is of the most 
modern and yet magnificent character, the six 
salons opening one into another, presenting a 
vista almost unique. The library in particu- 
lar enjoys a wide celebrity, and comprises 
among its treasures many letters and manu- 
scripts of King Louis xu., and King Louis 
xIv., of France. 


It was hoped that the Duc de Grammont’s 
new Chateau de Valliere, which he has built 
with the money of his wife, who was one of 
the Frankfort Rothschilds, would be ready in 
time to open its doors this autumn. These 
expectations have not been realized. It prom- 
ises, however, to constitute one of the finest 
abodes in the entire Department of the Oise, 
and forms part of the estate which formerly 
belonged to King Joseph Bonaparte, the Royal 
Hermit of Bordentown, New Jersey, from 
whose hands it passed into those of the infa- 
mous Baronne de Feucheres, the lady who oc- 
cupied such an equivocal position in the house- 
hold of the iate Prince de Condé and to whose 
intrigues the Duc d’ Aumale is popularly be- 
lieved to be indebted for his ownership of 
Chantilly, the historical home of the Condés. 
The Baronne de Feucheres received her title 
trom King Louis Phillipe as a reward for the 
manner in which she had used her influence 
upon the Prince in behalf of the Duc 
d’Aumale. She was the daughter of an Eng- 
lish livery stable man and married to a groom 
who had been raised by the Prince de Condé 
from the stable to the position of Chamber- 
lain. The Baronne died in England, I believe 
in an insane asylum, and her estate was in- 
herited by her niece, Mrs. Corbin, who has re- 
tained the portion ot the Mortefontaine estate 
not sold to the Duc de Grammont. 


I was at Longchamps last Sunday week, 
not so much tor the purpose of seeing the 
races as for inspecting the dresses, new fash- 
ions being generally sported for the first time 
in publie upon the race course, the best place 
in the world to the cut, design 
and general effect of feminine attire. The 
toilette that chiefly attracted my attention was 
worn by the slim and pretty Comtesse de 
It was of mordoré or red golden 
brown chinchilla cloth made up very simply 
and trimmed the hem with three 
rouleaux of black satin, between which two 
narrow cream ribbons embroidered 
lightly with finely cut jet beads, were laid. 


judge 


Sesmaisons, 
around 

satin 
Ihe corsage was a basquinade coat, the fronts 
cut rather short and forming quaint points 


just the waist. At the back the 
rather broad tails stood out in a curiously un- 


beneath 


dulating and novel way, showing glimpses of 
cream satin as the wearer walked. In front 
this coat opened over a waistcoat of grayish 
green moire shot with pale blue, and fastened 
down the front with small Rhinestone buttons, 
a jabot of very yellow lace finishing the neck ; 
the coat lapels, very broad and in Robespierre 
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fashion, were of cream satin embroidered with 
fine jet beads. The hat was a small tricone 
shape of silk plush ornamented coquettishly 
with black satin rosettes and a ,tuft of black 
ostrich tips upon the left side. 


At the same races my attention was called 
to the fact that the majority of the women 
wore miniature dahlias, the fashionable blossom 
ot the moment. The rosette-like shape and 
rich deep tints of these flowers render them 
particularly effective. Nor are our élégantes 
content with wearing the real ones, but have 
them made up in satin and velvet to trim their 
autumn hats and bonnets. 


For the first time within my recollection the 
Faubourg Saint Germain, the more modern 
fashionable quarters on the right bank of the 
Seine, and the masses of the people, have been 
thoroughly in unison for the celebration of a 
popular festivity. For it is difficult to de- 
scribe the visit of the Russian sailors and their 
officers as anything else, and when I tell you 
that actually the Jockey Club, which, from 
time immemorial, has prided itself on its abso- 
lute indifference to the popular crazes of the 
day, had decorated its premises at the corner 
of the Rue Scribe and the Boulevard des Capu- 
cines with bunting, in the most lavish and 
profuse manner, you may imagine the fervor 
and extent of the public excitement that has 
prevailed. Even after the grandest victories 
of the French army during the Crimean and 
the Austrian wars, and when the laurel-cov- 
ered troops made their triumphal entry into 
Paris, the Jockey Club alone of all the insti- 
tutions of its kind refrained trom giving any 
manifestation of patriotic feeling, and left its 
premises without a solitary flag or bit of 
decoration. But during the past week its 
members have for once abandoned their im- 
passibility and given way to the enthusiasm of 
the moment. 


The readers of Vogue will doubtless have, ere 
this, read in the daily papers telegraphic de- 
scriptions of the Russian visit, and any attempt 
to give a detailed account of it in this letter 
would appear old and out of date by the time 
it reaches you. There are one or two points, 
however, which are worthy of special note. 


The first is in connection with the gala 
performance at the Grand Opera, which 
was organized mainly by the metropolitan 


press. And to whom, of all people, would 
you believe was entrusted the distribution 
of the seats in this great national house, 


which exists by virtue of a large subvention 
from the Government, and which is a state 
institution? ‘To no less a person than M. 
Arthur Meyer, the editor-in-chief of the 
Gaulois, the organ of the royalist party. M. 
Meyer himself began his career as the facto- 
tum, secretary and cashier of the infamous 
Blanche d’Antigny, whom Zola has so graphic- 
ally portrayed under the title of Nana. 
The mistakes made by him in the distribution 
of the tickets were of the most astounding 
description—and while he was careful to give a 
box to M. Floquet, who distinguished him- 
self on the occasion of the visit of the late 
Czar to the Palais de Justice at the time of 
his stay here in 1867 by loud and insulting 
cries of ‘Vive la Pologne, monsieur ;” not 
even an orchestra stall could be found for the 
gallant Comte de Rainbeaux, that officer of the 
French {mperial Guard who saved the Czar 
trom death when the attempt was made upon 


- 





his life in the Bois de Boulogne by 
the Polish refugee, Beresowski. Catching 
sight of the Pole’s pistol before anyone 
else, he suddenly spurred his, horse forward so as 
to cover the side of the carriage in which the 
Czar and Napoleon 111. were seated, and it was 
his charger that received the bullet destined for 
the Czar. The young officer was forthe time 
the hero of the hour, the Czar presenting him 
with the Order of Stanislas and with the mag- 
nificent mansion in the Champs Elysées which 
he now inhabits and which stands next to that 
of the Duchesse d’Uzes. The Comte de Rain- 
beaux is a very rich man and a member of the 
Jockey Club, and his position in Society here 
is of the very best. It is at his house that the 
Empress Eugénie so often stays when she 
passes through Paris, and his fidelity and deyo- 
tion to her are of the most touching nature. 
He is likewise to this day the recipient of con- 
stant marks of sympathy and regard on the 
part of the Imperial family of Russia, and, 
under the circumstances, it certainly seenis in- 
conceivable that he should have been left out 
and neglected, while M. Floquet was remem- 
bered. 
Comtesse de Champdoce. 
Paris, October, 1893. 


FROM CORNELIUS 


Was calling the other day on a most 

I charming friend of mine who, like the 

Baronne de Rothschild, paints very well 

and has undeniable talent, when the Marquise 

made her appearance. After a “ Tiens ! yous 

voila! vous! ca va bien?” she turned to our 

hostess and I ** wasn’t in it.”” The conversa- 
tion ran something this way : 

‘« My dear, you see before you a most un- 
happy woman, who has spent the last two 
weeks visiting the dressmakers without finding 
anything, or hardly anything. It is still too 
soon for the winter styles, and what is now 
shown is so very much like the spring styles 
that one feels that in reality they are not yet 
sure themselves what to adopt. However, af- 
ter much trouble I was finally able to discover 
the model of this jacket which Iam now wear- 
ing ; but you never would guess the difficulties 
I had to overcome in itscomposition. You see 
that I had determined that it should match my 
boa of grizzly bear skin, and so it had to be 
lined with a fur that exactly suited it. After 
visiting all the furriers I finally chose silver 
fox, and I am quite pleased with the effect. 
Don’t you like it ?”” 

‘¢ IT think it is perfectly lovely and so ¢ dis- 
tingué,’ and the collar is simply a perfect gem. 
Where did you find it?” 

“I created it, my dear, but what have you 
been doing to your studio? it looks as if you 
were in Japan ! What a novel idea that is of 
the owl holding in its claws those branches of 
fruit? Oh! I see, they are electric lamps—nes 
compliments—where did you find them and 
those exquisite Japanese hangings ? ” 

“My Cousin Sucion—you know him, t 
captain who has just returned from the eat - 
brought them to me and I had the owl ar- 
ranged with the electric lights and I am de- 
lighted that you think the idea a good one 

“ Excellent, and that window drapery, w iat 
a lovely lime-colored shade of green, and the 
drapery on your door, what a delicate tone— 
so delicate that at first one does not know the 
exact shade: pale rose, old rose—yes, that is 
x.” 
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Figure 1 shows cape of sealskin, material being fulled on yoke. Figure 2—Three-ruffie cape of Persian lamb. 
ermine, Figure 4 and 6—Sealskin coat, back and front views. Figure s—Cloth cloak, full sleeves, embroidered cuffs, 
page 6 for name of firm to whom credit is due for originals of sketches.) 
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Central Figure—Collarette of 


boa and muff of mink. 
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«« My husband gave me that majolica vase as 
my reward.” 

“Your reward? What have you been do- 
ing?” 

‘I’m almost afraid to tell you.”’ 

«Do tell me, please.” 

““ Marquise, I have learned to ride on a 
bicycle ! ” 

‘*No, that is impossible; your husband 
would not allow it. A woman in our class 
of Society making an exhibition of herself in 
public and in a costume that I call really in- 
decent—and besides which, it’s so ungraceful, 





BALL GOWN OF PALE YELLOW WITH EM- 
BROIDERED CHIFFON TRIMMING, 


it gives you such a ridiculous looking humped- 
up back!” 

«« Marquise, I used to think exactly as you 
do, but I began in the country—in our park, 
and soon became absolutely infatuated with it, 
so I invented a costume which is not only most 
pertectly adapted to the bicycle, but is at the 
same time extremely ‘ modest,’ and when you 
will have seen me in it you will agree with 
me that ‘a woman in ourclass of Society,’ as 
you just called us, can do what she likes, and 
perhaps you may want to imitate me.” 

“No! never! never would I do anything 
like that, nor would the Marquis allow me 
but as there is no use in shutting one’s eyes to 
the fact that it is becoming more and more 
a la mode, I suppose that finally I will become 
reconciled to it. But I should like to see 
your famous costume very much indeed.”’ 
~ Soshould I,” said1; please me too.” 

“Well, come and have a cup of tea next 
Tuesday, and I will put it on for you.’ 

Just then the Countess Claire was an- 
nounced, and once more I retired modestly in 
the background, while the three friends went 
over the different subjects so dear to the fair 
sex’s heart, while I made mental notes of 
their costumes, at the same time wondering 
how they all, apparently, talked at once, and 
yet seemed so very much interested in what 
the others were saying. Finally the Marquise 
turned to me and said: 

‘« By the bye, mon ami, you can tell your 
American friend that flowers will be worn on 
ball dresses this winter.’ 

“Thanks, awfully, Marquise, but that is 
nothing new.” 

Roses 


“1 beg your pardon, Cornelius. 
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used to be worn a good deal, but now it will be 
the turn of chrysanthemums, sheaves of iris, 
mimosa, orchids and carnations, the colors of 
which, by an incomprehensible caprice, are 
strangely transformed into blue, green, etc., 
etc. C’est trés joli! 

« Aurevoir. I must goand get the Marquis, 
who is at the races.” 

The dresses worn I noted as follows : 

The jacket of the Marquise was of blue 
gros grain Ottoman with two basques, the 
first in Ottoman, the second in velvet of the 
same shade, the collar of the jacket form- 
ing plaits behind and deep revers in front. A 
Marie Antoinette jabot of Venetian lace, very 
high collar straight in the back, and completely 
turned over at the sides and faced with the 
same lace as the jabot. 


The Countess Claire, who, by the bye, is 
very slight, wore a gown of changeable silk, 
round skirt trimmed with three little ruffles 
edged with cream-colored lace. Corsage 
gathered in front, having two capes of em- 
broidered cream-colored tulle; the first in the 
form of ruffles and the second flat, short basque 
of the changeable silk, cut on the bias with a 
flounce round the bottom, plaited velvet col- 
lar and belt. 

Capote trimmed with poppies, forming a 
coronet of the color of the green pheasant 
(lophophofor), with a crest of the bird forming 
the diadem. 

The hostess had on a tight-fitting house 
dress, with plain skirt and corsage of pale ben- 
galine, with a front of dark green velvet em- 
broidered with a point d’Aguille lace pattern ; 
velvet collar trimmed with ostrich tips of same 
shade; green velvet belt having a large knot 
in front, plaited sleeves ; just underneath the 





CLOAK OF BLACK SATIN WITH COLLAR Of 
LYNX, 


arms the plaits of the sleeves join those of 
the corsage and are tied with a knot of green 
velvet ; long gloves. 
Cornelius. 
Paris, October, 1893. 


A post-card case is of gray suede with a 
Hight of silver swallows crossing one corner; a 
tolding medicine case of kid or linen holds five 
bottles under an elastic strap. 


A quaint square table-cover is made of 


yellow ribbons from cigars, each with the titles 
well displayed, and a dropping fringe of the 
ribbons, 


LONDON 
(From Our Own Correspondent) 


Ur wonderful weather still holds its own, 
Indeed, such a beautiful autumn has 
not been known for many a long year, 

Each day is flooded with sunshine, the sky js 
exquisitely blue, strawberries and raspberries 
are still ripening in the open and grapes— 
so writes a friend to me—are not unknown 
luxuries grown and gathered from a verandah 
vine in Harley Street! And if there is now 
and then just a suspicion of “chill October” 
in the air, why it only affords the hapviest 
possible excuse for rushing off to one’s cos- 
tumer and ordering a smartly built tailor gown, 
or one of those dear little black frocks, which 
are now a specialty and without which no 
woman’s wardrobe, young or old, common- 
place or swagger, is completely set up. Tailor- 
made garments and black gowns are, by the 
way, just at present the only smart feminine 
habiliments. Weare all standing off a little bit, 
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SEALSKIN CAPE TRIMMED WITH BANDS ! 
OTTER, 

waiting to feel more assured as to the authentic 
1894 fashions, about which so many contradic- 
tory rumors are afloat. Are we really to re- 
turn to eighteenth century ringlets, short 
waists, mittens, white stockings—heaven save 
the mark !—sandal shoes, poke bonnets, scarts 
and shawls? or are we to be introduced to an 
entirely novel evolvement, modelled on the 
whims and fancies of dramatic Paris, in collu- 
sion with Messieurs Worth, Pacquin and 
Doucet, the reigning artists du modes o! gay 
Lutelia ? 


At present London is gay only in the mat- 
ter of weddings. Quite the smartest wedding 
of the ante-winter season this week was that 
of Miss Millicent Bessie Clarke, the s«cond 
daughter of Colonel Stanley de Astel Cxlvert 
Clarke, C.M.G., the Prince of Wales’s ‘avor- 
ite equerry, to Captain E. W. Baird, of !ver- 
ing Park, Newmarket, and late of the roth 
Royal Hussars. You will remember that ! 
told you of the engagement some six weeks 
ago when writing from Carlsbad, and also of 
the antecedents of the bride, who is more oF 
less American by descent, though not by birth. 


It is not often that the Prince of Wales 
honors the marriage of a commoner by his 
presence. Asa rule he reserves this favor for 
those of unimpeachable noble rank ; but 0 
this occasion he was very much in evidence— 
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he could scarcely have paid a less compliment 
to Colonel Stanley Clarke, who has been a 
most devoted friend for years. As usual, H. 
R. H. brought cheeriness and jollity in his 
train. I have never known any function in 
which the Prince took part to be a failure, 
and Tuesday’s ceremony proved no exception 
to the rule. Long before half-past two St. 
James’s Church, Piccadilly, was crowded with 
avery smart audience, most of whom had 
come up to town purposely to be present. 
The Prince arrived only a few moments be- 
fore the bridal party and occupied a seat near 
the choir. Colonel Stanley Clarke, who is, 
you know, a very good-looking man and the 
greatest possible favorite in society, gave his 
daughter away. She is a fair, nice-looking 
girl, not quite pretty—indeed, neither of the 
three daughters inherit their mother’s hand- 
some dark beauty and fine distinction of 
manner, but with lovely blonde hair and 
sweet gray-blue eyes and a charming smile. 


Her gown was of the richest white satin, 
which after all is the only really bridal texture. 
It had a deep flounce all round the bottom of 


the skirt and train of the most exquisite old 
Brussels point. The bodice was very simply 
made, high to the throa‘,and relieved only by 
a wide Marie Antoinette fichu of mousse- 
line de soie, crossed at the front and falling 
in long ends at the back. Her veil was of 
tulle, and on her pretty wavy blonde locks she 
wore a small coronet wreath of orange blossoms. 


» make the function as “ royal’ as possi- 


ble the ceremony was performed by the Rev. 
F. llervey, domestic chaplain to the Prince of 
Wales at Sandringham, and son of the late 
Bis 'p of Bath and Wells, assisted by 
the Rev. North Pinder and the Rev. J. 
Mitchell. The bride was attended by eight 
filles @honneures; her sister, Miss Amy 


Clarke ; her cousin, Miss Muriel Rose, the 
only daughter of Charles Rose, Esq., a part- 
ner in the well-known Anglo-American bank- 
ing house of Morton, Rose & Co.; Miss Cecil 
Blair, Miss Ethel Baird, Miss Violet Middle- 
ton, Miss Ruth Callender, her nieces; Miss 
May Burns and Miss Dorothy Yorke. They 
wore the most charmingly original toilettes of 
pale primula-pink bengaline silk, the newest 
new tint of the hour, with very wide pale blue 
satin sashes, and fichus of cream silk chiffon ; 


large white felt hats, turned back with tur- 
quoise blue velvet bows and white ostrich 
tip Chey carried very large trailing bou- 
quets of Chinese yellow chrysanthemums, 
ind the bridegroom’s present to each was 
an enamelled rose and thistle brooch  sur- 
mounted by a true-lover’s knot in diamonds. 
Captain Baird had for his best man and sup- 
porter, Captain the Hon. Everard Baring of 
the :oth Royal Hussars, the youngest son of 
Lord Revelstoke, once the head of Baring 
Brothers, and who married in 1861 the daugh- 
ter of Crocker Bulteel, Esq., of Devonshire, 
and Lady Elizabeth Grey, the second daugh- 
ter ot Lord Grey. The breakfast and at 
hoe were given by Mr. Charles Rose at his 
he in Piceadilly, which, by the way, is next 
doo: to the handsome mansion that for so 
brie: a time was the home of poor little Mrs. 
Erncst Beckett, (Miss Louie Lee of New York) 
ar iring her short married life a centre of 
tran sstlantie hospitality. The wedding pres- 


¢ vere numerous and most of them very 
\ le. The Prince and Princess of Wales 
he bride a sapphire and diamond cres- 
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cent, the D»'.: and Duchess of York sent her 
an enamel and diamond brooch, and the Duke 
and Duchess of Fife a diamond bangle. 
To Captain Baird H.R.H. gave a diamond 
scarfpin, and from the officers of his late regi- 
ment, the roth Hussars, he received a large 
silver salver. ‘The Prince attended the break- 
fast, which was, of course, notwithstanding 
the dull day, very smart, though the Anglo- 
American element was conspicuous by its 
absence ; but then neither Colonel nor Mrs. 
Stanley Clarke have ever cared to make 
themselves popular with their American 


cousins. Quite the handsomest woman of 
all was the bride’s mother, who looked 
wonderfully well and youthful in a Di- 


rectoire gown of dark blue velvet opening 
over a pale shade of silk, decorated with the 
most lovely old lace and diamonds. Her sis- 
ter, Mrs. Sloane Stanley, wore a charming 
toilette of chestnut brown velvet, the bodice 
effectively relieved by judicious touches of pale 
blue chiffon and iridescent jewel fringes, and a 
most fetching little bonnet of pale blue felt 
daintily set about with soft curly brown os- 
trich tips. Mrs. Frank Bibby, the bride’s 
sister, who is dark, tall, very smart and one of 
the richest jeunes dames marices of the day, 
sported a very chic red velvet bonnet and a 
most enviable velvet coat to match, set off by 
sable trimmings. Lady William Neville, who 
is always noticeable, was clad all in black vel- 
vet—indeed, velvet seemed to be the mot 
d’ordre of the day—and Lady Lewis wore a 
dark gray gown crowned by a remarkably 
smart little black velvet toque. Lord Suffield 
brought his wife, who looked distinguished in 
something dark with flashes of brilliant color 
in her tiny head covering. Sir Francis de 
Wilton, the Duke of York’s Comptroller of 
the Household, was genially conspicuous, as 
was also Sir Dighton Probyn, who holds the 
same position at Marlborough House. Lord 
and Lady Osborn walked about together, she 
fat and jolly as ever, clad in a marvelous com- 
bination of yellow and black. The Marquise 
de Bassano, representing the Fmpress Eugenie, 
looked very smart, as did also the Hon. Mrs. 
Herbert Allsopp in dark brown and pink. 
Lady Greville, always interesting and always 
effective, wore shadow gray velvet and a big 
black hat, one of the new ‘* Gainsboroughs,” 
which are just now the very latest vogue. The 
only tailor-built gown was worn by Miss Hod- 
son, who came with her fiancé, Captain Somer- 
set. The floral decorations were certainly 
nothing to be proud of either at the church or 
house, excepting the bouquets, and especially 
the bride’s, which were veritable triumphs of 
art. Considerable surprise was whispered about 
at the absence of Sir William and Lady Rose, 
Mrs. Stanley Clarke’s eldest brother and the 
head of the family ; but taking it all in all, it 
was a very successful Society marriage, and 
Colonel and Mrs. Stanley Clarke may thank- 
fully congratulate themselves on having so well 
established their second daughter. Diane. 
London, October, 1893. 


WHAT SHE WEARS 


He cold weather has brought out a num- 

I ber of heavy coats, and, while I have 
seen but few new costumes, any num- 

ber of autumn and winter wraps have been 


displayed. Cloth coats, for a while at least, 
will be very much worn. The material is 









generally smooth cloth, and some of the swell- 
est coats I have seen are like a few which were 
imported early last spring, made like men’s 
overcoats of the smooth broadcloth and with 
a collar let in of velvet. They are fastened 
with black horn buttons and are not especially 
distinguished, except in the perfection of the 
cut and finish. 


Some of the shops have evidently gone mad 
on the subject of capes and wings. Not con- 
tent with burdening the shoulders with 
triple-layer capes they have begun to add 
capes or skirts ad libitum to the bottom of the 
coats, and the unfortunate woman who pre- 
serves a stylish appearance, with all the differ- 
ent frills and layers of cloth which are com- 
bined in some of these masterpieces (?) of the 
tailor’s art, must be beautiful indeed. I saw 
a light tan-colored coat at a swell shop on 
Fifth Avenue the other day which had no less 
than eight ruffles attached to the bottom of 
the coat. It stood out until it resembled a 
penwiper. 


The sleeves of the coats as well as those 
on gowns have assumed such enormous pro- 
portions that there must needs come a reac- 
tion. It is not so many years since we were 
all suffering from impeded circulation in our 
arms on account of having the sleeves of all 
the gowns made to fit the arm like a glove, 
and now the sleeves are so huge that the arm 
itself seems like the piece of wood used in 
fashioning the “ jointed” doils which are sold 
at a penny each. The whole structure of the 
female form divine is lost sight of in these 
days, and as one woman remarked the other 
day, when she took off her gown with its 
many frills and trimmings, there seemed to be 
nothing left of her herself. She was certainly 
several inches smaller around the shoulders 
and hips than when she made her appearance 
in public, and she hardly recognized herself, 
so accustomed had she become to' being a 
woman of large proportions. 


I saw an extremely pretty gray crépon the 
other day that had just been brought over 
from Paris. The skirt was made full, but not 
exaggeratedly so, with demi-train, and trimmed 
with two rufHes of silk of the same color, one 
just about the hem of the skirt and the other 
a foot higher. The waist was pointed and 
gave a very long-waisted effect, and the sleeves 
were of the crépon, somewhat in the leg-of- 
mutton style. The front of the waist was 
heavily trimmed with chiffon, into which were 
let bands of black insertion, all of which fell 
very soft and full over the bust and were drawn 
in, ina pointed effect, at the belt. 


Very elaborate shirt waists are being made 
to wear with the cloth skirts, under the heavy 
cloth jackets which are the style this winter. 
They are entirely different from the blouse or 
the loose shirt waist with which we have been 
deluged the last six months, and are fitted with 
as much care as the cloth waist, being very 
much trimmed in the front. Bengaline, bro- 
cade and striped silks are used for the material 
of these waists, which are generally fin- 
ished at the waist with a belt and fancy buckle. 
So many people have come back from the Fair 
with the fancy buckles that were so much in 
demand there, and made so beautifully by the 





























































































Arabs, that it may be one reason the fashion 
ot belts and buckles is again to reign for a lit- 
tle while. 


Lately I have been amazed at the variety 
and beauty of the boots, shoes and slippers 
that are worn by the swell women now. There 
is no end to the number one must have in 
order to be well shod, and a Frenchman told 
me the other day that for the first time Ameri- 
can women were what the French cased bien 

















































chaussee, because they had appropriate foot- 
wear for every gown. Slippers and house 
shoes are made to match the different gowns. 
For ball wear the little satin slippers embroid- 
ered in Rhine pebbles, or even in more_bril- 
liant and colored stones, are an absolute ne- 
cessity for one who would wish to have her 
Patent leather 
pumps for home wear are made in_ beautiful 
shapes, but all must be on what is known as 


dress perfect in every detail. 


the English last, and with the pointed toe. 
For street wear patent leather, or the fine, 
French calfskin shoes are worn, and oceasion- 
ally, although as yet it is rather warm for their 
use, gaiters, or “spats,” as they should be 


called. 


After making up our minds to wear black, 
or black and white, during the winter, there is 
now a most startling and bewildering lot of 
colored gowns displayed at the dressmakers’, 
and also sent over from Paris. Black and 
white has been worn so much that those who 
wish to be exclusive think they will have to 
introduce other colors with the black, or else 
give it up altogether. 

A certain shade of light brown trimmed 


with black is very fashionable. It is the 
same shade that was worn about five years 
ago with dark blue. At present it is 


trimmed with Persian lamb, or the new kind 
of black moire. 
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Reception gowns are of silk, satin and vel- 
vet, or all three combined, and are very 
showy, only fitted for carriage wear. The 
day, unfortunately, has gone by when one 
could wear an ordinary walking gown to an 
atternoon reception, and, in consequence, the 
labor of going about is increased fourfold, for 
dropping in at two or three teas of an after- 
noon, in swell, but plain, walking costume, 
has had to give place to a very elaborate, fus- 
sily-made, Jong-trained costume. 


The other day I saw a dress that was im- 
ported from Worth, which was certainly 
flamboyant. It was of green satin. The 
skirt was made with a bias effect. Where 
the biases joined the skirt hung out fall, 
almost like a series of cornucopias. Around 
each cornucopia was a trimming of jet, and 
around that was a narrow band of sable. 
The waist was of satin trimmed with the 
sable and jet. The coat to be worn with 
this costume was the most extraordinary I 
have ever seen. It was quite long and of a 
peculiar weave of velvet made to resemble 
peacock feathers. ‘The effect of the whole 
costume was harmonious, from a_ color 
standpoint, albeit rather too gorgeous. 





I saw a very pretty walking costume on 
a young married woman recently, which 
she said she had recently brought over from 
London. ‘The skirt was of moiré, made 
very full at the back and fitted very smooth- 
ly over the hips. It was flaring at the 
bottom, showing a black velvet unde1- 
petticoat. ‘The coat was of velvet, made 
tothe knees, with very full skirts. It had 
broad lapels of the velvet edged _ with 
sable, and was fastened with large, cut 
steel buttons. With it was worn a very 
full jabot of old lace, and a black felt 
hat with three feathers arranged in quite 
an odd way. ‘The woman tor whom it 

was made has very blonde, fluffy hair, and 

the hat, no less than the costume, was most 
becoming. 


Just at present there seem to be some few 
people in town whose faces are not at all ta- 
miliar, and whose clothes bear the stamp of 
Paris. As a rule, they wear black gowns 
of all the richest materials, and always have 
some curious colors showing in the vests 
which are worn with these same gowns. 
All possible shades, known and unknown, 
of magenta and crimson seem to be favorite 
colors, and they wear also with these strik- 
ing gowns gloves to match the color of the 
vests. Where these people come trom I do 
not know, neither do I care where they go, 
tor their style, to my mind, is not at all 
what one should admire. 


The frills about the hips, with which the 
newer styles of waists are finished, are at pres- 
ent very popular, but I doubt very much 
if the fashion will last, for it is becoming to 
but very few. It cuts the figure in a very 
inartistic manner and is really only suited to 
tali, slender, young girls. 


The skirts of the new dresses are made in 
varied styles. Some are very much trimmed 
and others are very plain, and there is no 
doubt but that this winter individual taste will 
have much more to do with the making of 


one’s costume than for many a year past. 








If you do not believe in the strength of 
insect life just watch the velvety little bee liftg 
hundred and fifty pound man out of the grass, 































MISS LILLIAN RUSSELL, TO APPEAR IN PRINCI 
NICOTINE, NOVEMBER 20, AT THE CASINO 
WORTH WHILE 
O_p Man: “ My little boy, have you no 
better way to spend this beautiful afternoon 
than by standing in front of the door idling 
your time away ?” 








CAROL MISKEL IN TEMPERANCE TOWN 


. 

SMALL Boy : “ [ain't idling my time away. 
Mr. Sportie-Boie is in the house making ‘ove 
to my sister, and he’s paying me twenty-five 
an hour cents to watch for my father.” 


. 


The out-door wraps and cloaks on page 3 
were sketched by permission of A. Jacckel 
from their choice stock. 
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— inold — 
Constable & Co, 


French and English 


COSTUMES, 


Evening Dresses, 
Tailor-Made Suits, 
Riding Habits, 
VELVET, PLUSH & CLOTH COATS. 
The Highland Cape, Jackets. 


FURS. 


Fur Cloaks, Capes, Fur Muffs, 


ur Robes. Fur Trimmings. 


Dioadway & 9th dt, 


NEW YORK. 


iS Borg es-&O0~ 


58 WEST 25th STREET, N. Y. 


porters of choice materials and fabrics for evening, 





carriage and street dresses—original designs, 
ur skill in producing the most satisfactory results on all 
orders entrusted to us warrants us in soliciting your patronage. 
Ss. BROWN, 
l.aADIES’ TAILOR, 
20 EAST 33RD STREET, NEW YORK, N. Y. 
(Bet. 5th and Madison Ave.) 
Ri t1ION AND VISITING Gowns, COATS, WRApPs. 
CAPES, ETC. 
My ly invented SAFETY SKIRT is unequaled for fit, 


In case of accident the rider cannot 
i y possible circumstances be dragged with the horse, 
Me ng no under skirt to become entangled with the pom- 
mel 5 the case with the old style. The lady is seated on the 
h absolute freedom of limbs. 


Satet id comfort, 


At the same time the 


SKIr © cut as to fit PERFECTLY around the body. 
In f he superior and graceful fit of the skirt cannot be 
equa by the old style, and it will not work up increases 
whe 


motion, as isusually the case with others, WHEN 
-ING the skirt is also superior to the old style. 











MILLINERY 


MISS HIGGINS 


136 Mapison AVENUE 
(Late of 140 and 255 Fifth Ave.), 

Begs to inform her 
patrons that she is now 
in receipt of her im- 
portations of handsome 
designs—to which an 
early inspection is invited—in English 
and French Bonnets and Hats for 
autumn and winter wear. 








Now is the time that all housekeepers should consider what 
decorations or improvements are to be made for the coming 
season. Do not wait until everybody wants things done at 
once, but put yourselt in communication with me and every- 
thing in decorations, furniture and upholstery incident to a 
house will be executed in an artistic and conscientious 
manner, ALEXANDER MATIER 

Bet. 2gth and 3oth Sts. 435 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


B. SCHULICH, 


LADIES’ TAILOR, 

IMPORTER AND DRESSMAKER, 
(Formerly 161 West 45th Street,) 
120 West 47th St., 
(West of 6th Ave.), 


Begs to announce that his es- 


tablishment will produce the 


choicest results in the art of 


Ladies’ Garments, Capes, Coats, 
Habits for Street and Carriage, 
also Ball and Evening Toilettes. 


Riding Habits made in fault- 


less fit with latest improve- 
ments. 
Same attention paid ladies 


wishing to furnish their own 
materials. 

Prices are arranged to meet 
present conditions for best class 
work. 

Correspondence invited from 
ladies residing out of New York. 
Satisfactory fit guaranteed, 


~ GRANDE 
MAISON de BLANC 


479 FirTH AVENUE, 6 Bp. DES CAPUCINES, 
New YORK, PARIS. 





Finest Parisian Linens for Table, Toilet and Bedding Use. 


A. SELLS, 


Formerly with 
LANOUET7E, 
IMPORTER, 
Robes et Manteaux 


SPECIAL DESIGNS 
STYLES FOR 


AND 


FaLL AND WINTER. 


303 Fifth Ave., 
Northeast corner 31st Street, 


NEW YORK. } 





Room Furniture. 


DE GRAAF 


47 and 4g West 14th Street, 


4 








near Wiesbaden, Germany, 
ROSBACH, 
curable here trom the American representative of the Spring. 
THE RosBACH AND FRANZ JOSEF COMPANY, 


OLLINGER, 
LADIES’ 


TOMMY 


LADIES’ 
TAILORS, 


391 FirrH AVENUE, 
(corner 36th Street) 
Invite inspection 


of an assortment of 
novelties never before 


equaled in designs 
and texture. 

These goods are 
selections made by 


Mr. Krakauer person- 
ally at European 
centres of Fashion, and 
cannot fail to please. 
To meet present 
conditions of affairs 
\. our new scale of prices 
“has been arranged 
accordingly. 


ANNOUNCEMENT. 


At the request of many of our patrons we 
have added a department for tailor-made coats, 
wraps and gowns for young misses, made in 
the style and taste for which our House sus- 
tains enviable reputation. 





A NEW LUXURY 


Those who have visited Homburg Spa, the noted resort 
will be pleased to learn that 
the favorite table water there, is now pro- 


347 Fifth Avenue, New York. 


TAILOR, 
‘ 
29 EAST 20TH STREET, NEAR BROADWAY. 


Ladies are cordially invited to inspect my new Fall 


importation of European Novelties specially adapted for 
Tailor-made Gowns, 


Jackets, Ulsters, etc. 


RIDING HABITS A SPECIALTY, 








a 
SPECIALTY 


FE JTwyerrort 


253 Fifth Avenue, one door above 28th St. 


CORRECT STYLES. New York City. 


have now on display in our warerooms elegant and 
artistic designs in Parlor, Bedroom, and Dining 


& TAYLOR FURNITURE CO., 


New York. 









AS SEEN BY HIM 


Y friend Mr. Howells—I suppose that 
M he will pardon the liberty and allow 
me to place his name on my list— 
recently contributed a rather remarkable paper 
to one of the current periodicals apropos of 
the man of letters as a man of business. Of 
course, business men are somewhat out of my 
line, not having any profession or any 
‘* steady ** occupation—I am using the vulgar 
vernacular—but there is one idea evolved by 
Mr. Howells in his article which cannot be 
passed over lightly by even the very men 
whom the magazine writers, the weekly hu- 
morists and the humble newspaper man love 
so dearly to satirize. 


*¢ In the social world,’ says my friend Mr. 
Howells—always asking his pardon—‘‘as 
well as in the business world the artist is 
anomalous in the actual conditions, and he is 
perhaps a little ridiculous. Yet,” continues 
the writer, “he has to be somewhere, poor 
fellow, and I think that he will do well to re- 
gard himself as in a transition state. He is 
really of the masses, but they do not know it ; 
and, what is worse, they do not know him. 
He is apparently of the classes; they know 
him and they listen to him ; he often amuses 
them very much; but he is not quite at ease 
among them ; whether they know it or not, 
he knows that he is not of their kind.’’ There 
is something extremely pathetic in this avowal, 
because Mr. Howells means by the word artist 
its tull catholic definition—a man such as 
himself. I have had the pleasure of meeting 
Mr. Howells, also of meeting a number cof 
men whose names are classed with his as the 
great writers of the day. With the one ex- 
ception of Mr. Marion Crawtord, I have 
found that they invariably had bad tailors and 
that they all—charming men as they are—ex- 
hibited either bashfulness or a certain amount 
otf sullenness when in Society. 


I quote Mr. Howells, as he is the great 
apostle of the middle classes, and delightful 
as his books are, the language, the sentiments, 
the very speeches and actions of his people 
never ascend above that dull mediocrity which 
is characteristic of the bourgeois type. He 
is as much at sea as Dickens in portraying the 
Here he distinctly confesses 
that there are upper classes, and then he sits 


upper classes. 


down and weeps because he feels that he can- 
not be ot them. 


In England and in France talent, provided 
it is combined with an ordinary gentlemanly 
or ladylike—I hate this last word —appear- 
ance is an open sesame to many smart houses. 
In New York I think we would willingly open 
our doors, if the writers would only meet us 
halt way and emerge from. their obscurity, 
brighten themselves up a bit, throw aside that 
most offensive species of snobbery —the literary, 
and become sensible people instead of ill-dress- 
ed cads. Howells admits that the literary man in 
this practical age can become a most excellent 

Why, then, cannot he culti- 
His income is good and _ his 


man of business. 
vate Society? 
)rofession honorable. 


In Society he will find cultivated people, 
who read and who discuss literature with more 
than average intelligence. I confess that 
I pay much attention to the conventionalities 


VOGUE SUPPLEMENT 


















































































































of lite, that I am always correctly dressed, 
always well groomed and that I do exactly the 
right thing at exactly the right time. What a 
delightful person a literary man would be who 
would belong to a good club, have an excel- 
lent tailor and a careful valet, and who could 
appear to advantage in Society. We admit 
actors and singers because they are amusing 
(and we do so like to be amused), and how 
how much more agreeable would be a novelist 
or a well-known writer! I fear, however, 
that the only acquaintance we can have with 
them is through the medium of their works. 


Perry Belmont is the new accession to bache- 
lor entertaining, and the Society columns of 
the press grow hysterical overthe fact. There 
are any number of bachelors who entertain in 
New York, and it is a most graceful fashion, 
of which I approve heartily. A man receives 
so many invitations during the winter, he 
accepts hospitality, and he feels that he must 
do something too in return for the kindness 
which he has received. 


If he is not wealthy and his rooms are 
pretty, I do not know of any better way of 
entertaining than to give a series of small teas. 
It is easy and inexpensive —this latter item un- 
fortunately has to be considered this season— 
and very effective. He only invites a dozen 
people at atime. He writes to them in the 
most informal way and even gives verbal invi- 
tations. He always asks more men_ than 
women, and among his guests he provides that 
one at least can either sing or play or doa 
little something to amuse the company. He 
may even go out of the beaten track and get 
a ‘*professional’’; but at a small tea this is 
not in the best of form. 

He should ask people who are congenial 
and who know each other. Five o’clock is 
the proper hour. The refreshments, of course, 
are of the lightest kind—cake, tea-biscuits, 
tea, sherry, and in a spirit of bon-camaradie, a 
little whiskey and water for the men. You 
must know that these entertainments are en- 
tirely informal, and whiskey and water or 
brandy and soda are beverages countenanced 
by smart people in England on these occasions. 
You will find yourself, my dear fellow, very 
popular, and this little casting on the social 
waters of tea and cake will be returned before 
many days by dinner cards and charming little 
notes inviting you to many little repasts or 
petit soupers, 

Every one will leave by six or half past, and 
you will have ample time to dress for the 
evening. 


I should suggest that the shades be pulled 
down, a glowing coal fire built, and the lamps 
and candles lit, even if daylight is obstinate and 
persistent outside. 


Iam glad to see that the butterfly bow is 
gaining in favor with evening dress. It re- 
quires deft manipulation to tie it, but it can 
never, when once arranged, be mistaken for the 
ready-made tie. Collars still continue high 
and straight. Englishmen affect the plaid and 
tartan for their ties, in bows and knots. Blacks 
and lavenders are still very popular for the 
four-in-hand scarts tied in a Prince’s knot with 
Howing ends. I know of no other changes in 
fashions. Violets remain the favorite bouton- 
niere. 


CORRESPONDENCE 


Vogue: You ask me concerning the fashions 
in London for men in this year, °93. I can 
best answer, perhaps, by describing the cos- 
tume of George, Duke of York, as 1 saw him 
in Edinboro’ a few days ago, on the occasion 
of his first visit to that ancient city since his 
marriage to Princess May. He is of slight fig- 
ure, undersized, narrow of chest and with a 
weak countenance. There is nothing about 
him which betokens a broad or great nature. 
However, as he will one day set the fashions for 
England, and hence for the world, in the mat- 
ter of dress, and, as you can depend upon it 
his costumes are *¢ correct ’” even now, it may 
interest you to have this one described. His 
shoes were of calfskin, laced and highly pol- 
ished ; trousers of striped gray and black ; a 
white shirt with medium high collar; a sim- 
ple sailor tie of black satin, while his coat— 
frock, of course—came but a shade below his 
knees. He carried a silk hat, with a band 
thereon, and a simple cane. You will see at 
once that his costume was conservative ; indeed, 
a well-dressed Englishman never goes to ex- 
tremes. TIasked at Poole’s the other day about 
those—to me—absurdly long frock coats 
which some of our dudish kings are trying to 
introdtce athome. Tome they are the acme 
of bad taste, and I did not believe Poole was 
making them; neither was he, and his best 
cutter asked ‘¢ whether it was a possible thing 
that a gentleman in America would wear such 
a garment?” I scarcely knew how to reply, 
for I fear that some who call themselves such 
have been induced to do so. There is very 
little difference between the frock coats of to- 
day and those of two years ago. They are a 
shade longer, perhaps, coming just below the 
knee. They are generally made of a mottled 
gray cloth or rough black. 


Smooth cloths have not regained their old 
place in public favor even for dress coats, which 
are still made of the rougher cloth so popu- 
lar for some years back. For morning, walk- 
ing, or business use, this cloth runs in color 
from brown to almost a yellow. ‘Those are the 
favorite shades, though blue holds its own. 
Sacque coats are double-breasted, and the 
double-breasted waistcoat seems to. have come 
to stay. 


Overcoats do not change greatly in form or 
color, but are generally lined in silk or satin 
instead of light cloths, for the very simple rea- 
son that ‘*they goon so much more easily ;”’ 
shirts are all of smooth linen, while the 
fancy white and colored bosoms with white col- 
lar and cuffs are much worn for morning, but 
never after 3 o’ciock. In neckties the sailor 
knot is the favorite. 


‘‘ Lobb,’” on Regent Street, is makin: 4 
patent leather walking boot with tan-colored 
top, as a compromise between all black or all 
tan, the latter not being considered the proper 
thing for town use. Those long frock cvats 
always bring to my mind the dress of the 


native men in Ceylon, which is so like that of 


r]]S- 


a woman that it caused many amusing 

takes on the part of the English soldiers when 

they first set foot on that island. Southmayd. 
London, October, 1893. 
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HOTELS 
~ HOTEL KENSINGTON CAFE, 
For BUSINESS MEN, 
Fifth Ave. and 1§th Street. BRADFORD L. ESTEN, 


; — 





AMUSE MENTS 


| —_ a _ 


YCEUM THEATRE, 47H ave. ap 
seeded Daniel Frohman.....Manger — 
hf og THIS THURSDAY AT 2.. 








: MR. SOTHERN -SHERIDAN '— Comedy 

MR.SOTHERN “SHERIDAN — by Paul 
MR.SOTHERN | THE MAID OF BATH M Potter. 
At8:15. Matinees THURSDAYS and SATURDAYS, 2, 


PAL MER’S ; THEATRE, Evg": s 8. 15, Mat. Sat. 
ICE’ S IN THE FASCINATIN ING 1 i 
49 


EXTRAVAGANZA 
Broadway and 


MPIRE THEATRE. 1] 
E 4oth St. 


Cuas. FROHMAN, Manager. 
REGULAR SEASON, 


THE COUNCILLOR’S WIFE 
By JEROME K. JEROME, 
Evenings at 8.15. Regular Matinee Saturday. 


MUSIC HALL, 


IMPERIAL B'way & 29th St. 
VAUDEVILLE ENTERTAINMENT 
30 EvrorpEAN STARS AMERICAN 30, 
TrANDARD THEATRE, 
S J. M. HILL, MANAGER. | 6th Avenue and 33rd St. 
“CHARLEY’S AUNT.” 


The London success, by BRANDON THOMAS. 


I ings 8.30. 
R ROADWAY THEAT RE, 
y 


Saturday Matinee. _ 


FRANCIS WILSON'S brilliant Production of 
ERMINIE 


at 3. Saturday Matinee at 2 
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» NEW MODELS AND NOVELTIES # 








OF THE 
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> . 
, + 
Mi 2 
* * 
* - 
* * 
* TWENTY-ONE MODELS. * 
i EVERY PAIR FITTED. % 
a” 

ue CORSET 1s PERFECT, AND THE CHEAP- x 

* EST FINE WHALEBONE CORSET SOLD 1N Q 
* FRANCE or AMERICA. % 
* Tue PANSY CORSET COMPANY, = 
‘ 1194 Broadway, New York. % 
¥ = > 
PA RRO HO ROO HO 90. CROES. ROP. BORO COIS RHO. ROO OR HS EE 
H JACKSON, 12 West 11th Street, New York City. 

rHE MENAGE OF ENTERTAINMENTS. 


Canopies, Chairs, Service, etc., supplied. 


$20 NEW 
rH AVE., YORK. 
Tailor and Dressmaker, 


to announce that his establishment will produce 
oicest results in the art of Ladies’ Capes, Coats and 
king Suits, Riding Habits made in faultless fit. 
‘cial department where ladies furnishing their own 
will be just as well attended to as if I furnished them. 
ces are reasonable for first-class work. 
| and Fur Sacques made over into fashionable styles. 


This space is 


reserved for 


H{aAAS BROTHERS, 
No. 53 West 26th Street, 


New York. 





IMPORTANT TO HOUSEKEEPERS 


roceries, Teas, Coffees, Wines, Liquors, Provisions, 
C inned Goods, Butter, Eggs, Poultry, Game, Fruits, 
Vegetables, etc. Soldat Who esale Prices, in reasonable 
jantities. Saving 25 p. c. Goods delivered free in and 

itof the city. FAMILY& HOTEL SuPPLY COMPANY 
14, 316 Greenwich Street. 





Oriental Rugs 


and Carpets 


Our collection, the largest, finest and most varied 


the country, contains some of the choicest examples of 


ORIENTAL TEXTILE 


ART 


extant, and we are 


now offering it at a large reduction from former prices. 


W. & J. SLOANE 


BROADWAY, 18th & roth Sts. - NEW YORK. 


Bergdorf & Voigt, | 


BERGDORF, 
870 BROADWAY), 


LADIES’ TAILORS 
AND FURRIERS, 


AVENUE, 


(Formerly H. 


125 FIFTH 


Invite an inspection of a 
superior selection of woollens 
and materials imported for the 


fabrication of elegant and 
stylish garments in Capes, 
Jackets, Newmarkets and 


novelties for carriage and the 
promenade. 

We also offer an assortment 
of Furs, selected in European 
markets, that should be ex- 
amined by ladies before buy- 


ingelsewhere. Our prices will 





be found reasonable for first- 


class goods. 


Milliner of established repu- 


FINE MILLINERY. 
tation will accept engage- 


ments at customers’ residences by the day, or execute orders 
Exclusive styles. Address, Miss B., Room 20,15 W. 24th St. 
Falk Building), N. Y. 


GALE GAYLARD 


Invites an inspection 

of her latest importa- 

tions in 

GOWNS, 

CAPES and 

COATS, 

selected person- 
ally by Miss 
GAYLARD to 
meet the wants 
of ladies seek- 






ing Nov- 
elties. 
2) 0.~ ‘ 
Yrort” 343 
 ” { FIFTH 
a AVE., 


Opposite the 
Waldorf, 


Nuw YORK 





The only 


IMIS: Id CLOSE 


Choicest 
Confections 


FOR 


YOUNG 
LADIES 


A 
SPECIALTY. 








152 Madison Ave. 
j Cor. 32nd Street, 
New York, 
i ie and , 
if hs 392 Prospect St., 
| i a Cleveland, Ohio. 


Correspondence 
Invited. 


= 


Marie Brizard & Rogers' Creme De Menthe 


is a wholesome stimulant and an excellent remedy for cholera. 


For sale everywhere. Ir. W. Stemmler & Co,, Union 
Square, New York. 
Ty TO 
I. M. JENKINS 
ENGLISH TAILOR 
304 Firru Avenurg, XS. Y. 





SPECIALTIES 
RIDING AND HUNTING BREECHES AND 


BOX DRIVING COATS 
PRACTICAL MAKER in this Country 
Self-measurement Card on Application 


BREECHES 








WHAT HE READS 


lr was with a genuine, old-time, youthful 
thrill of pleasure that I hit upon a new 
book of stories by T. B. Aldrich, just 
published by Houghton, Miftin & Co. It is 
unnecessary, at this date, tosay that Mr. Ald- 
rich tells a story charmingly. It only need 
be said that a new volume is out, and that its 
name is Two Bites of a Cherry. It contains 
seven stories tuned in major and minor keys 
the major ones full of playful, sparkling, 
spontaneous humor; the minor ones delicate 
and sweet in sentiment, and all breathing that 
exquisitely refined literary flavor that we have 
learned to expect from Mr. Aldrich. 


There are books that I like to read, and 
there are others that I simply like to look at— 
so dainty are they I cannot turn my attention 
from their dress to their contents. ‘To this 
latter class belong the charming little series of 
Stories from Scribner. ‘There are six of them, 
and the first came out last June, but, as yet, I 
have been unable to do more than handle and 
look through them. ‘They lie now side by 
side in their delicate covers, so suggestive of 
the exquisite French books, enclosed in soft 
tissue wrappers like so many confections, and 
quite astoothsome. ‘The glimpses I have taken 
of their contents invite further acquaintance, 
and some day, when I feel especially neat and 
presentable, I am going to know these little 
exquisites through and through. 


This is the day when so-called ‘ realism” 
runs rampant, and I suppose we must, for 
some time to come, put up with having writ- 
ers thrust into our faces the most disagreeable 
and revolting facts of human life, accepting 
them for the ‘art ’’ with which they are re- 
vealed or the great ‘moral lesson’? they 
teach. From all they tell us, it would seem 
that nothing is “ real’? in our path but the 
slime and filth beneath our feet. I will not 
criticise these ‘¢ realists,” but let me express 
my gratitude that such pure, sweet stories as 
those of Sarah Orme Jewett still find favor 
among us. A new volume of Miss Jewett’s 
has just been published by Messrs. Houghton, 
MitHin & Co., entitled A Native of Winby 
and Other Stories, and, like all that this author 
writes, it does one good to read it. Almost 
all the stories are of New England life, a field 
that no one has cultivated to better advantage 
than Miss Jewett, and I doubt if she has done 
any better work than here. I wish there were 
more story writers of her kind. 


It was about five years ago, in a sweet story 
of Louisiana Arcadian life named Earthlings, 
that I first became acquainted with the work 
ot Grace King. I felt then that a new star 
had risen in the south, and I ventured to pre- 
dict that it would shine brighter and clearer as 
it rose higher. Now comes a volume of her 
Balcony Stories, issued in an attractive volume 
by the Century Company, which is a cluster 
of gems. These little sketches are something 
almost new in our literature. They are not 
quite complete stories. They are, rather, 
southern pastels, some clear and distinct in 
outline, others partaking of the vague, dream- 
like quality of impressions that come to us 
when ‘‘hovering a moment in wakefulness.” 
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HORSE NOTES 


Hile passing through East Eighteenth 

Street not long ago I was attracted 

by a piercing scream of agony, such 

as only a terrorized horse could give vent to. 
Immediately a large crowd gathered in front 
of a small stable, from whence the scream 
emanated, and I was one of the first to enter 
the stable. The sight that met my gaze was 
one never to be forgotten. I had been admit- 
ted to the loft by means of a ladder reaching 
from the street, and once in the dingy loft I 
was directed tothe top of a flight of steps 
leading to the stable below. Down in the 
dark stable a poor beast lay weltering in its 
blood, and seated comfortably on its quarters 
was a large lion. ‘The horse had been partly 
devoured, and in the loft three brutes, the 
owner of the lion, his trainer, and an assistant, 
stood gloating over the prospect of a lot of 
free newspaper advertising. The circus man, 
who had had an unsuccessful season, hit upon 
this inhuman plan of attracting public atten- 
tion. He had deliberately placed an old horse, 
whose spavin had made him unfit for use, in 
the stable, and then let the lion loose. 
The lion had probably not been fed for a 
day, and when everything had been arranged 
and two or three newspaper men, who had 
been asked to be on the spot when the 
‘sensation ’* was created, were near at hand, 
he was let out on his crippled prey. The 
advertising scheme worked successfully, and 
columns were written the next day in the 
morning newspapers. By computation, I 
figured that $11,000 worth of advertising had 
been gained by the circus man, and a museum 
manager had the lion under contract before 
the beast was captured. It was a case well 
worthy of the attention of the Society for the 
Prevention of Cruelty to Animals, but no 
notice was taken of it. I have the confession 
of a newspaper man that the scheme was 
concocted in erder to gain free advertising, 
and will place this evidence in the hands of 
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the proper authorities if they wish to use it. 
That such a noble animal as a horse should 
be subjected to the terrible torture of being 
torn to pieces by a hungry lion, in order to 
bring money into the pockets of a cunning 
and brutal circus manager, is a crime and a 
blot on the reputation of a proud city like 
New York. 


Politics do not often enter into a hor 
column, but this week I must say a few words 
about politics that have to do with horse news. 
The race-track politicians of Monmouth 
County, New Jersey, have been making 
strenuous eftorts during the campaign to car: 
the county for the purpose of having agree- 
able race-track laws passed. All of New 
Jersey has been aroused by the abuses in th: 
Legislature and a moral reaction has been th. 
result. The Legislature has been practical], 
in the hands of the race-track managers, and 
even the Speaker of the last House, Mr 
Flynn, is none other than the starter at that 
track of corruption—Gloucester. * Billy 
Thompson, or the Duke of Gloucester, 
as he delights in being called, aims to hay 
the entire Legislature subservient to his d¢ 
potic will, and thousands of his dollars hay: 
been spent at the New Jersey election polls in 
order to accomplish his purposes. He seeks, 
with the aid of the manager of the Louisiana 
octopus, to muzzle the press when it is en 
gaged in a perfectly proper work for the bene- 
fit of the people and not for the “ ring,’” but 
things have gotten to a stage where the r 
spectable element of New Jersey’s population 
will no longer endure the czar-like rulings of 
the race-track managers and their legislators, 
and the ministry has opened a volley from the 
pulpit. Editor William J. Leonard, of At- 
lantic Highlands, has been the latest victim of 
the press-muzzling gang. Mr. Leonard is an 
anti-race-track candidate from Monmouth 
County, and if he and a number of other 
candidates of his stamp were elected New 
Jersey would be freed from the bondage of 
men of the ilk of ‘ Billy * Thompson, Starte: 
and Speaker Flynn and John A. Morris. 
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PLAY HOUSE GOSSIP 


He financial depression which has af- 

I fected business and commerce has 
extended to the stage, and as I occa- 

sionally stroll along Broadway I see hundreds 


MISS ELSIE DE WOLFE 

of actors and actresses out of employment bom- 
barding the offices of their agents. I confess 
I am glad that much of the riff-raff of the the- 
atrical profession should be forced out of 
it ; but it is depressing to discover many 
notable players also idle because managers 
are chary of producing new plays under ex- 
isting circumstances. This state of things 
has occasioned the cry on the part of 
several actors and singers that it is un- 
patriotic and unkind to have stranded in 
this way native performers and import so 
many foreign attractions. Absurd! Art 
is independent ot country. 


Charles Frohman deserves a reward of 
merit for removing from the Empire 
Theatre, after a week’s run, that piece 
of fustian, The Younger Son. Unlike 
other managers, Mr. Frohman is 
aware that theatregoers here will not be 
deceived into labeling a failure a success. 
The Councillor's Wife, which was pro- 
duced on Monday at the Empire, is not 
a revelation nor a sensation. But Jerome 
K. Jerome and Eden Philpot have per- 
vaded the little comedy with a sweet 
sentiment and have infused into _ its 
dialogue a piquancy that is attractive. 


well 


James A. Hearne’s Shore Acres, at 
the Fifth Avenue Theatre, gets nearer 
to human nature in both its picturesque 
and its grotesque aspects than does any 
play I have seen. I have heard it likened 
to The Old Homestead. This is a libel 
upon Mr. Hearne’s piece, which is essen- 
tially simple and withal thrilling through- 


out, and which is as much like The Old 
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Homestead in its quality and treatment as 

Romeo and Juliet is like The Second Mrs, 

Tanqueray. Mr. Hearne gives us realism that 

is beautiful, in contradistinction to the ash- 

barrel realism of Zola. You wil) miss meet- 

ing a noble character if you do not see Mr, 
Hearne’s as Martin Berry. 


The engagement of Digby Bell as 
principal comedian of the Lillian Russell 
opera comique company, strengthens 
materially an already strong cast. The 
Princess Nicotine is to be sung for the 
first time at the Casino on November 
zoth. Miss Russell is studying zeal- 
ously the title réle. I do not believe, 
by the way, that it is generally known 
that she is one of the most indefatigable 
workers on the operatic stage. 
day she takes a singing lesson 
lessons as well in various languag¢ 


E ve ry 
ind 


There is lively and diversified music 
in Reginald De Koven and Glenn Mac- 
Donough’s operetta, the Algerian, in 
which Marie Tempest is singing at the 
Garden. The fault I find with it is that 
almost all the work is Mr. De Koven’s; 
there is little else than music. The re- 
sult is, of course, that the piece resolves 
itself into a concert. This is un- 
fortunate. One of the charms of svch 
an opera as Erminie, for instance, is that 
it has a coherent and ingenuous plot. 


The ranging into line of Mr. Ab- 
bey’s new theatre with Henry Irving 
and Ellen Terry is a guarantee of 
another playhouse at which we are sure to 
find a play or operetta the presentation 
and interpretation of which will be on the 
highest plane of excellence, no matter what 
the intrinsic value of the piece may be. It is 
only by such a guarantee that a clientele 
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GOODWIN-—IN MISSOURA 


NAT C, 


can be built up for a theatre. Lester Wallack 
obtained his in this way and so did Augustin 
Daly. Cordial greetings, Abbey’s theatre! 











